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THE THAMES. 


“A pleasant record of some of the most 
pleasant stretches of the river”—Fiep. 

“People familiar with Mr. Leslie's pic- 
tures—and who is not?—will —— 
no surprise to find from these charming 
reminiscences that he knows our noble 
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Our Kiver 
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metropolitan river literally by heart. O, 
the most beautiful pictures pho thetches 
which embellish the reminiscences it 
is scarcely mecessary to say more than 
that they are distinguished by all the 
famous artists unique and characteristic 
charm.”—CountTy GENTLEMAN. 
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VOCES POPULI. 
AT A WATER-PICNIC. 
Miss Fritilla Papillion (arriving at landing-stage with her brother). 
Why, Teppy, isn’t that Sterta CovwERsHaw ? 
' Mr. Papillion (dissem- 
£ bling his rapture). Is it? I 
daresa 


y: 
[Looks carelessly about, and 
wishes he had had a new 
ribbon put on his straw. 
Mr. Petticure (elderly, but 
of youthful exterior, who has 
u the control of the 
. Then we’re all 


ht we’d just pull 
: _ Ngee yo Island, 
d there, and have our 
picnic and—and what not, 
and drift comfortably down 
* time for the last up-train, 
ehr 
[General Chorus of ‘‘ De- 
lightful !”  Charm- 
Mas Morley (observi 
iss Ma ng 
Mr. Reade seer 
quae attire). I needn’t 
if you are going to row. 
r. Bunce. (modestly). Oh, 
if I’m wanted. But they 
seem to have nothing but 
fixed seats in these boats. I’ve got so used to a slider. 

Mr. Papillion (who has been making some highly artful arrange- 
ments on his own account, coming up to Miss CINNERSHAW). I—er— 
think you’re in my boat, Miss CrvwERsHaw ? 

Miss C. (with a sweet smile), Oh,am I? Then we’d better be 
getting in, hadn’t we ? 

Petticure (arriving at the exact moment when Mr. Papittion, 
overjoyed at his success, is handing Miss C. into . Here—here, 
stop a bit—let me see, Paprition, you’re going to stroke,eh? Very 
weil. DerappER bow. Miss Movre steering. Capital !—but Miss 
a ye No, no, that won’t do—can’t spare you ; must have you in 
with us! 

Miss c ". (with, if possible, a still sweeter smile). Must you? Oh, 
very well. 

Pett. And, Partition, I’ll put somebody else in Miss Srexia’s 
lace. Ah, Miss Sqeueams ; (in an undertone) nice chatty girl—you 
on | about looks, I know. That’s right, then, you’re 
settled ! 

Gorve Up-Srream. 


Miss Moule (to Mr. Paprniion, who is rowing with the gloom of a 
galley-slave). There’s re more delightful, don’t you think, 
an excursion on the water? It’s the right string you pull when you 
want to go to the left, isn’t it? Inevercan remember! And there’s 
a barge or a steamer coming. 
(Mr. P. just conquers temptation to leave her to exercise her own 


discretion. 
In the Second Boat. 


Mrs. Ballast. Trim the boat, Mr. Ruttocks! Now, what a pretty 
Pe tical idea of yours! But you must wait till we get to some water- 


ies. 
In the Third Boat. 
Miss Manley (stroke, to Mrs. Depwayte). Could you manage to 
keep her head a little straighter, dear ? 
Mrs. Dedw. I am trying as hard as I can, ATALANTA—but it will 


| going to one side! 
amr, 


pulling you round. 

12188 
minute). Are you indeed? I didn’t notice. (Mr. B. executes an 
elaborate backfall.) Don’t apologise ; I suppose you forgot you were 
on a ue” seat. 

Mr. B., from the bottom of the boat, is understood to attribute 
the accident to some peculiarity in the button of his oar. 

The boat which carries Miss CINNERSMAW sweeps gaily by Mr. Part.- 
LION’s ; Miss C. is rowing under Mr. RULLOCK’s supervision. 

Mr. Rull. (with a tender patronage). Better, Miss ComwersHaw, 
much better! Don’t cover more than the blade of your oar, and drop 
your wrists at the finish-—beautiful indeed ! 

Miss C. I shall soon get into the way of it, now I have someone 
to coach me properly. 








M. (who has been rowing with one hand for the last half- | 





Buncombe (in a gallant manner, to Miss M.) Afraid I’m | 





Mr. P. (grinding his teeth, to Mr. DerappEr, who is imserting an 
74 -- ¥ water idly at intervals). Shall we—er—quicken up a 

it, Sir 

Mr. Def. Eh? Resta bit? By all means, by all means! 

: [ He easies. 

Miss Papillion (playfully, from Miss C.’s boat, as it rapidly 
recedes). Goodbye, Teppy, dear, don’t overtire yourself! 

(He hears her voice from afar informing Miss C. that poor Teppy 
_ ts getting quite round-s ed. 

_Miss Squeams. Don’t let us hurry, Mr. Parriuion, it’s so much 
nicer to glide gently along. And by-and-by, when we get to a quiet 
=! want you to teach me how to row. I’ve so often wished to 

but I’m such a dreadful coward in a boat—with most people ! 
On THE IsLanD. 

Mr. Papillion (after landing, and finding himself close to Miss 

CrvyERsHAw). I bone auakily) you a shneat row ? 
ri omen ! I rowed part of the way, and then Mr. 

Miss Fritilla (to her brother, archly). Teppy, how disgracefully 
you behaved with that Miss Seuzams—we saw you! 

(Mr. P. thinks people cught to know better than invite a fellow 
with his sister to this sort of thing. 

Mr. Pett. (to numerous private inquiries). It’s no good—we can’t 
do an BuncomsBe’s boat comes up ; they ’ve got the cham- 
pagne, and the knives, and all the plates—and they ’re not in sight yet ! 

r. P. (making a second approach to Miss C.). I don’t think this 
party has been very well 
iss C. Oh, don’t you? 


an so beauti ! 
Mr. : 


. ts about to explain what he considers were errors of judg- 
ment, as Mr. PETTICURE comes up with an immense bunch 


oy pone. 
Mr, Pett. (with the air of an authority on costume). I’ve been 
wondering all the morning what it was your hat wanted to make it 
absolute perfection, Miss ! Allow me—one moment—there .. . 
(he fastens bunch into her hat) charming—charming ! 
[Miss C. submits as sweetly as ever. 
Mr. Pap. (indignantly, as Mr. Perricure ambles off). But you 
don’t my of ! 
Miss 


thought Mr. Perricure arranged 


t, surely ! 

. Oh, no—it’s hideous, but I can’t take them out very well 

now, can I? 

(Mr. P. is about to express his sense of her angelic consideration— 
when his sister intervenes as usual. 

Miss Fritilla, Now, Tevpy, I want to talk to Sreiia very particu- 
larly. Go and make yourself useful with the hampers, or there ’s poor 
Miss Seveams all alone there ! 

Mr. Buncomsr’s boat arrives an hour late, with Miss Mantey and 
Mrs. Depwayte in shocking bad tempers, as he has volunteered 
to steer, and broken two sculls getting into a lock; B. is as 
serenely pleased with himself as ever, and says the Conservators 
ought to make the lock entrances wider. 


Miss Squeams (to Mr. Partition). I thought Mr. BuncomBr was 


| such a ‘* crack oar,’ as you call it ? 


Mr. Papillion (who is feeling misanthropic), I don’t know what 
you expected—but he ’s smashed two already. 


AFTER THE Picnic. 


Mr. Perricure is secretly depressed because a young 
burst of effusion has wished that he had a fathe 
Several Ladies ‘‘ think they felt a spot of rain.” 
in confusion. 

Pett. (coming up to Partition). Look here, we must make some 
alterations going back. Miss MaNntey's very anxious to get back as 
soon as le—so’s Miss CINNERSHAW. 

Pap. (trying to repress his delight). Yes? and you want me to,—eh ? 

Pett. Exactly, old fellow, to take Miss Atatanta MANLEY’s 
place in BuncomsBr’s boat. : 

Pap. And—er—how’s Miss CivnersHaw going ? 

Pett. Oh, in my boat—it’s the fastest; wit 
Miss MANLey, ot hussaca rowing randan, we can drop down in 
no time, and take some of the old ene on with us—you and Bun- 
COMBE can manage without a cox, I daresay. 

OUTSIDE THE StTaTION. 

Bunce. There’s plenty of time, I tell you. 
with you? You’ve been as grumpy asa pig all the way down. I 
told you I didn’t feel up to — much work coming back. Of 
course I shouldn’t have run into the bank if I’d seen where I was 

ing ; but, after all, the damage to the boat won’t come to much 

tween us, and it didn’t delay us half an hour! What, just missed 
the last train? Well, I thought it was rather a forlorn hope—but 
your sister will be all right, you know. And you and I, old chap, 
must keep up one another ’s spirits at the Hotel, eh ? 
(Parriiion, who has been reckoning on the railway journey as 
his last chance, is incapable of replying. 


man in a 
r like him. 
Packing begins 


Miss Sreita and 


What ’s the mating 
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THE BICENTENARY OF THE ARMADA. 


Captain Charles Beresford. ‘‘Gapso! Bray! AND AVAST HEAVING! My pear EYES! THe ENEMY 's IN siGHT!!!” 
Drake Hamilton. ‘‘ l¥aAKINS |! AND BY MY HALIDOM! BUT WE WILL FINISH OUR LITTLE GAME FIRST!” 








THE NEW ARMADA his discernment than he re have seen in the little terrace bowling- 


‘ a eet ee ons reen on this afternoon of July. Chatting in groups or loungi 
AND THE NICE LITTLE GAME OF DUCKS-AND-DRAKES. a the low wall, as though on the riverside comes at St. Ste con 
might have been written in the picturesque and patriotic pages of @ were gathered many notable men—and some less than notable—of 
new ‘* Westward Ho!” the British Senate, the posse comitatus of England’s (more-or-less) 

. . . . . . . worthies. 
Ir the reader were a student of political men and machinery, he See those five talking fleeringly inaring. Those sleepy eyes, that 
would have found few more curious companies on whom to exercise pointed chin you recognise already ; they are A——r B——k’s. The 
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pug-faced young man in the cutaway 
A——R B—R s0 equivocally, is his old friend and leader, 
Lord C——1; opposite to them stands, by the side of 
Lord H——y, aman as stately even as he, A—— rk B R's 
uncle, Lord S——y, of H——d, Premier of England. 
But who is that plausible and apologetic-looking personage 
playing at bowls with S——x, yonder? A pretty 
patrician stamp of man; yet the whole figure and atti- 
tude of him wanting in determination, self-possession, 
energy ; and when he speaks a multitude of words with 
scant meaning of a satisfactory sort, all eyes look doubt- 
fully upon him—for his name is Lord G——z H——». 

But he plays the game as one that loveth it, huggin 
the bowl caressingly, as a miser his money-bag, an 
eyeing the “jack” as keenly as an angler eyeth his 
bobbing float when a big fish is nibbling thereat, and 
the creel is empty, and supper-time draweth nigh, and 
the inner man speaketh sharply forth in favour of grill 
and goblet. Verily, ’tis a little game, this British Bowls, 
that a man loveth not so much in proportion to his 
patriotism as to—well, other considerations that need 
searce be set down in detail here. Skill thereat, like 
unto success on the Stock Exchange or in the ju ling 
diplomacies of parchment and protocol, argueth ittle for 
a man’s merit as citizen, state-servant, or patriot. 

‘* A murrain onit!” muttereth one standing by, a small 
but sturdy and striking-looking personage, with ultra- 
aquiline beak, and back adorned with a sort of decorative 
jib-bomms, ‘* Here be fellows calling themselves Supervisors 

of Her Majesty’s Services, yet are the i 
were, ducks and drakes in the day of danger. A petty 
game, and an unpatriotic. Blurt hor them, sneak-ups ! 
say 1. I share old Admiral Hawxxrys’s scorn of croakers. 
As the outspoken Admiral hath it, ‘ These same beggarly 
croakers be only fit to be turned into yellow-hammers up 
to Dartymoor, and sit on a tor all day, and ery, ‘* Very 
little bit of bread, and no chee-e-se!””’ Many alarmist 
scribes and factious ex-officials there be whom I should 
| rejoice to see served incontinently in such sort. The 
yowling yellow-hammers only so cry what time they are 
out in the cold. Saup-netted, and safely perched, they 
pipe rose-water optimism of a shallow sort every whit as 
pernicious, in its own foolish way, as the frog-like 
eacophony of the croakers. 
the Fleet, with such marsh-murmurers and parrot- 
pies on board, I’d hang the whole herd of them as 
iigh as Haman, if they didn’t clap tompions in their 
muzzles ge fast. arry sneak-up, say again. 
But for this same game pitiful with British bullion for 
bowls, and British honour for stake, I hold that no true 
man But who cometh here now ?”’ 
** Captain C——z B——», as I’m a sinner.” 
‘** Is the fellow mazed or drunk, then ? or has he seen 
a ghost? Look to mun!’ 
“IT think so, truly,” said H——x. 
near out of his head.” 
The man was a rough, rollicking, beardless young sea- 
dog, who had just burst in from the tavern through the 
| low hatch, upsetting a drawer with all his glasses, and 
| now came panting and blowing up to the First Lord of 
| the Admiralty. 
| _“*My Lord, my Lord! They’re coming! I saw them 
| off the Lizard last night.” 
| “Who? my good Sir, who seem to have left all 
manners behind you.” 
| “*The Armada, your Lordship,—the enemy! But as 
| for my manners, ‘tis no fault of mine, for, as manners 
| count among Party popinjays, I never had none to leave 
behind me.’ 

‘What wilt drink, man?” said the first bowl-player, 

blandly. 


playing, as it 


‘His eyes are 


your 


» 


time for bowls,—whether for toping or throwing ! 
the eagle-beaked bystander aforementioned. 

“Why not, then, my Puncuivs? Come S—r, 
play our nice little game out before we move. I 
twelve 
so an odd half-hour can’t matter.” 

“* [must command the help of your counsel, First Lord,” 
said Lord Cuartes, turning to H——yn. 

“And it’s this, m Lord,” said H——x, looking 
up as he aimed his howl, " 
they ’ll come far too fast for us to be aught like ready; 
so let no man vainly hurry himself. And, as example 
is better than precept, here goes ! ” 

> > > 


cried 





| 
rment, who eyes 





I’figs, were I Admiral of | 


| 


; 


Highlander (he had struck his foot against a “ stane”). ‘‘ PaRW-18!—R-EH WHAT A 
DING MA PUIR BUIT WAD A GETTEN IF A'D HAD IT ON!!” 





NAVAL INTELLIGENCE ; 


Or, WHAT MAY BE Expected vp To Darr. | 
Her Masesty’s ironclad, Staggerer, having yesterday taken her crew on | 


board with a view to joining in the forthcoming Naval Demonstration, but | 
being still unprovided with her guns, it was determined, before she started, } 
to test her capabilities of offence as a war-ship by a little preliminary 
‘ramming’ practice. The harbour being crowded at the time, afforded a 
favourable opportunity for essaying the test in question. The operation, which 
ap to create some surprise among the local shipping, was in every way 
successful, a passenger steamer, several yachts, three or four colliers, and a | 
steam-dredger being in turn all sent to the bottom in a remarkably short space | 
of time by the Staggerer accomplishing its task with perfect facility, as it 
made several vigorous and unexpected runs up and down the wreck-strewn | 
water. It is rumoured that the incident will probably form the basis of an 
official inquiry. 
A rather serious accident is reported as having occurred yesterday afternoon 
on board Her Majesty’s bel eruiser Perambulator. It appears that the 
Purser’s Mate having dropped a three-penny bit in the magazine, incautiously 
entered it with a lighted candle, and letting a spark fall on the fifteen tons of 
wder stored there, ignited the whole, with the result of blowing out the ship’s 
Cottam, and otherwise seriously disabling her. It is said that the occurrence 


“First Lord H——y, First Lord H——y, this is no’ will, in all probability, form the subject-matter of an official inquiry. 


Last evening, the turret-ship Boot-jack, while slipping her cables for the 


we’ll| night, suddenly headed on towards the ironclad Magog, and as she was bearing | 
t will be | down on her, the order to “‘ go ahead at full i 2 ur 
od months before we can be fit to tackle them, | able mischance been given instead of that to ‘‘ go astern,” an inevitable collision | 

| 


speed” having by some unaccount- 


was the result. The Magog had an entire watertight compartment stove in 


while the whole of the bows of the Boot-jack were carried clean away, and 


| both of the vessels were towed inshore in a sinking condition by the rest of the 


| 


Fleet. It is reported that the untoward contretemps will very likely afford | 


How slow soever they come, | materia] for an official inquiry. 


the torpedo 


Last night there was again the usual collision in the dark am 
affair will | 


boats, and three more went to the bottom. It is rumoured that t 
shortly become the subject-matter of an official inquiry. 
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vc ead patel ed 


| cles, as it’s in 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Jury 14, 1888. 








| ROBERT AT THE ACADEMY. 


No. 26. Ah, I’m not at all surprized at the gorgeus but di 
Footman looking quite «shamed at having to carry the Baby’s Nore’s 
Ark from the Stores! or that all 
the pore le as is a buyin 
their wi and drink shood loo 
so estonished at the meanness of 
the grand Carridge Peeple, and all 
jest to save a = sixpense or so. 
No. 126. ** e Burden of many 
ears.” Ah, poor thing, if she’s 
to carry that big bundle for 
ever so many years she must be 
pretty well tired of it I shood 
think. I nose as I shood be, but, 
thank goodness, that hasn’t bin 
@ much in my line. Waiters wonts 
pashence and manners rather than 
mere brute fone. 
The Parsons all looks perfecl 
~_ with things = inera 
ves rtic , as 
No. 288. The Ghost of a Patient. they ae — 
As usual, No. 198, Sir R. Hawsow, Bart., X- Lord Mare, carries off 
the Parm Tree. What a costoom! how all the other sillybreties hides 


| their diminished heds and looks the other way at sight of his Jubilee 


Robes. His late Lordship seems 
about to say, ** Bless you, my; .c° 
+9 LY 

- 


, Well, I do like cheek ! 

The idear of saying as Sent Mar- 
tin’s Church is in the feelds! when 
we all knows, speshally all raddi- 
Trafalgar Square. 

But the hutter hignorance of sum 
hartists in many well known mat- 
ters is sumthink ardly creddible. 
No. 360. The young eoupple 

as is having of their nice little 


| bit of chat, had better look sharp 


about it, for the old Lady, as 
pertends to be asleep, has evi- 
dently got one eye open. | 

No. 364 is called “the Garden 
of Eden,” so praps I had better 
leave it to my aoe od emagena- ‘ we £ . 
shun, for I reelly haven’t the —— ele ae Ee 
imperance to elude to it farther No. 139. “Tria Juncta in Uno. 
than to say, that if that sort of thing had continued, I don’t see how 
on airth we could have found employment for the wurking classes. 

RoBERT. 


“QUITE A LITTLE (ROMAN) HOLIDAY.” 
(A Page from History, more or less remote.) 


Tue day for the Triumph of Trrvs had arrived. It had been 
delayed for a season, as it had been desired (to quote a print of the 
period) ‘‘that the Italian Exhibition, per se, should first ‘ win its 
spurs’ on its own merits.” Again to Seller to the same authority, ‘* it 
had done so, and the Colosseum was opened with a view to give 
Englishmen some idea of Ancient Roman Sports and Pastimes in a 
more realistic form than had ever been previously attempted.” And, 
to more fully carry out this intention, the Directors of the ‘‘ spurred’ 
and possibly ‘* booted”’) Exhibition, made a charge, varying from six- 
pence to 36s., to those Members of the British Public who desired to 
avail themselves of the boon thus generously offered to them. 

The Colosseum itself had a st: appearance. One-half of it was 
filled with a motionless audience of persons in the costume of Ancient 
Rome, while the other moiety contained a few languid s tors. 
garbed in the costume appertaining to the close (or rather clothes) of 
the Nineteenth Century. There was a flourish of trumpets, followed 
by music, in an orchestra of exceptionally early Romans, whose 
instruments, however, were of far more recent date, and then the 
Triumph of Trrvs commenced. 

First came a line of Roman Guards, whose helmets were brave 
with coloured worsted. They were succeeded by rows (fully ten 
men to every one of them) of Etruscans, Gauls, onaries, and Pre- 
torians. They, in their turn, were followed by Gladiators, ‘‘ Young 
Gladiators” (who seemed well qualified to accept en mts of a 
Terpsichorean character), Lictors, and many others. m came the 
Emperor and Empress standing (somewhat unsteadily) in a chariot, 


remarkable chiefly for an entire absence of springs ’ ey were suc- 
ceeded by more “ Young Gladiators,” Consuls, stale Gudicioualy 
eir imme- 





veiled), Matrons (seemingly not many years older than 


diate predecessors), and Slaves. It was a ppotiog throng, and one 
that certainly gave to Englishmen “‘ some idea of Ancient Roman 
Sports and Pastimes in a more realistic form than had ever been pre- 
viously attempted.” And as the beholders came to this conclusion 
they murmured to themselves, ‘‘ So it is written in the programme— 
good old programme!” 

Trtvs and his illustrious Consort having taken their places in a 
sort of roomy and draughty private box, the Sports and Pastimes com- 
menced. First there were “ wrestling ts” that pe not only an 
excellent idea of Ancient Rome, but also an admirable recollection of 
modern everywhere else. Then followed foot-races that were as full 
of local colouring as the ‘‘ wrestling bouts.” These over, and the 
‘* gladiatorial combats’? commenced. They were certainly peculiar, 
especially a contest set down in the official programme as ‘‘ the Roman 
Quintet.” Not surprisingly, the quintet consisted of five men—a 
gentleman with a sword and four warriors in helmets, shields and 
weapons all complete. The gentleman with the sword (who wore the 
unpretending costume of an acrobat) for a while indulged in a fight 
of two to music which fight of two gave some idea of the combats 
once popular in the minor theatres of the mighty Metropolis. 
Wearying of this, he produced a second sword, and, still to music, 
engaged in a contest with all four of the warriors, frequently waltzing 
about in their midst. This eccentric behaviour apparently caused the 
warriors to die of fright, and consequently left the acrobat master of 
the field, and ready to receive a wreath from the Emperor as a token 
of his victory. 

The ‘‘ gladiatorial combats” were followed by some chariot-races 
that rather suggested the idea that the animals therein 
might; possibly belong to that useful breed of steeds wn to the 
— ate as ‘‘ wild omnibus horses.”” Then came a contest between 
“the net and trident,” which caused less awe than merriment. 
| Ultimately one of the gladiators was wounded, and appvaling in vain 
| to three vestals of substantial proportions, who ind in “ 
verso,”’ for mercy, was done to death. Then it was that his conqueror 
tried to drag him out of the arena. For some time the dead man was 
motionless, but the journey being a long one, his legs ultimately 
became revivified, and obligingly assisted in the rest of his lifeless 
form’s removal. 

After this came—to quote the programme—benevolent and ancient 
document !—*‘the teaching of the Young Gladiators.”” This instruction 

roved to be a dancing lesson, and ‘‘ the Young Gladiators,” to judge 
rom their physique, might have taken part in the days of their 
youth in a Burlesque at the Gaiety or a Ballet at the Alhambra. 

ore ‘* Ancient Roman Sports and Pastimes”’ followed, and then, with 
a grand processional march, the Triumph of Trrvs ended, never to be 
seen again, save at the hours of ‘‘4 and 8°30, wet or dry, daily.” 
And as the small crowd of lange ape dispersed, one of the 
more languid (thinking of the Wild West and the Paris Hi e 
of a bygone day) murmured to himself, ‘‘‘ Wet or dry ’—well- 
beloved and antiquated announcement !—again and again, ‘ good old 
programme !’”’ 








GRAND PROSPECTS FOR “STUFFING BOYS.” 


Mr. BiunpELL Mapie’s an amusing witness before the Sweating 
Commissioners, who have all had a good deal taken out of them 
during the past muggy weather. He is reported to have said, on 
Thursday last— 


“ A boy who was engaged in stuffing could rise to any position in the com- 
mercial world.” 


Whereupon somebody among the audience shouted out, ‘‘ No!” 
which interruption evoked a rebuke from the Chairman. Then 
Mr. Bucnpett Map e explained how he had meant that 


“The boy could rise to any position as a stuffer.” 


And this correction of Mr. BiunpErR Marpie’s—(name altered for 
the occasion)—was received with “laughter.” But wasn’t he per- 
fectly right at first? What better training could there be for the 
honourable position of an Alderman,—which counts for something in 
the commercial world,—than a course of “stuffing”? And as a 
** stuffer,” if he only stuffed enough, he <_—_ at rise to be a 
good old-fashioned lish Mayor of the itional ee. For these 
are degenerate days. We haven’t had a stout Lord Mayor for some 
years; there’s scarcely a portly Alderman to be found in the w 
‘ourt, and not a nose of ome + worthy of the Ward of 
fine old crusted Portsoken. No Blunder, Marte, but you’re abso- 
| lutely right ; and if an improvement can be in oduced into the Ci 
b of Mayors, the Sweating Commissioners will not have sa’ 

Mr. Mapre’s evidence on ‘ boys” will not have been 
in vain. The problem, ‘‘ What to do with our Boys,” is solved. © 
'them “stuffing Boys”; like other boys, they have only to 
‘* cram ”’ sufficiently, to be able to rise—(sounds difficult for any 
** stuffed” or ‘* crammed ””)—to = position in the commercial 
and become worthy members of the Big Corporation and full-si 
| Lord Mayors. 























Jury 14, 1888.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


17 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Guipe-nooxs at this time of year are our principal reading. 
Mvrray come up! or in this instance, BLack come up! as he is first in 
the field, though the field is, just now, likely to be uncommonly slo PY: 
Where shall we go? I look wistfully at Black's Bend, Dont 
| like the association: Ireland’s black enough just now; but ‘‘ dark’s 
the hour before the dawn,” and we’d prefer to go in broad daylight. 
Here’s Black's Guide to the Isle of Wight. Worth knowing, 
| this. Black’s Wight,—for once. ightful short trip. York- 
shire is the next *‘ Black” Country t’s out, and after that 
Derbyshire. 

Why not for once and away try the Home remedies provided at 
| Harrogate, or Buxton, instead of Aix and Homb ? You will find 
the merits set forth in Black—and white. Give the tinong ” a 
| rest for a bit. ‘* Better,” says the vi Hamiet, ‘to bear the 

aches you have, than fly to others (Aiz in Savoy, Aiz in ee 
that you know quite enough of.” I have been there, and 
wouldn’t go,—not except u compulsion. As for the seaside, well, 
the best air anywhere is to be got in the Isle of Thanet (which doesn’t 
want Home Rule at present, and is perfectly satisfied with a decreased 
majority against it) whether you go to Blushing Birchington-on-Sea, 
to the Wild Westgate, to Merry Margate, irs, or 
Refreshing Ramsgate. 

The German ReeEps have a lively entertainment just now, entitled 
Wanted an Heir—to which I reply, ‘‘ The Air of Thanet is all you 
can possibly want.” But there are more seasides than one to this 
question, and Black’s move on the board is Whitby neh 
and Scarborough, the first being far and away—well, it is “* far,’ 
and a considerable ‘‘way ” from London—the best. The Tourist 
must not forget to take Tracked Out with him. The title is 
suggestive of a guide-book, but it isn’t anything in that line. It is 
a sensational shilling novel, written by ArTHUR A Beckett, who is 
the author of Fallen among Thieves, The Ghost of Greystone 
Grange, The Mystery of Mostyn Manor, and who will, no doubt, 
in due time produce Picked up among Pickpockets, The Filtered 
Phantom of Felkirk’s Folly, and The Crime of Cricklewood Creek. 
It is midnight, and I have just opened the book. The lights burn 
blue. To bed! To bed! Tobed! Hark! Who’s that knocking 


at the door? * * * * Yours, from under the bed-clothes, 
Tue Brave Baron pe Book Worms, 








A MUSIC SCORE. 


Tuesday.—Un Ballo in Maschera. Fairly good all round, as a 
Ballo oug: t tobe. Jean pe Reszx£ plays splendidly. Good point 
that of his, making a pause just before OB Scherzo.” “T think 
Mankro used to do it,” says ALFR-pD W-tTs-n, who wanted to follow 
the score closely, but, having so many sporting and dramatic things 
to think of, has brought a volume of the Badminton Library by 
mistake. ‘* Very annoying,” he says, ‘“‘but between Acts ‘can 
read the Duke of BEaurort’s preface ; always amuses me,—nearly as 
good as first chapter of Pickwick.” ‘‘ De Reszx&’s first-rate in 
* E Scherzo, eh?” says H-nr-ce F-nq-H-k, appealing to H.R.H.’s 
Attorney-General. ‘‘ First-rate!” returns the ; ‘* reminds 
me of a chap in some burlesque who used to sing, ‘ Let Dog 
delight to Bark and Bite’ to the same tune. Went wonderfully, 
begad.” ‘*I remember,” observes Lord R-v-Lst-Ke, “it was in a 
classical burlesque—Gods and Goddesses—all the Olympians.” At 
this moment Lord L-rH-a looks into the Omnibus Box, but catching 
the word ‘‘ Olympians” withdraws. 

M. LassaLLE rather cold, but warms up for “ Ers tu,” which, it 
strikes me, he sings to perfection. ‘‘ That’s a pretty compliment to 
the audience,” observes a gallant Major A.D.C. to Mr. ALFR-p, who 
smiles sweetly, but remembers something similar having been said 
by Sypwey Sarrn, and glides away from vicinity of the Major. 
ARNoLDsoN’s face and voice both pretty. Madame Roza not so 
effective here as she was when representing one of the Don Giovanni's 
easy victims, not quite such a Kollaking part. Scatcut, as Ulrica, 
of course,—where would Un Ballo be without Scatcu1? ‘* Where, 
indeed !” sighs the composer who writes under the name of WALTER 
AvstTIN (and for a very reason) ; ** but,” he adds, kindly, “‘ if 
Scatcut only had a few lessons from me, you’d see what an Ulrica 
she’d be!” Mise-en-seéne unexceptionable, Total,—good; but not 
the best thing this Season. 

Wednesday.—Day out for Operatic Birds. 
grand “Three o’Clock” at St. James's 
o’Clock.” Axrpani, Norpica, Ravexu, & Co. 

Thursday.—** Guglielmo,” or our old friend ‘“‘ William” Tell. Bi 
House. ‘‘ Bless my dear eyes! what, William!” exclaims Lord 
CHARLEs, and splits a pair of brand-new white kids when applauding 
the grand trio and magnificent chorus at the end of Second Act. 

“Sure, didn’t I ‘Tell’ you so?” 


DRURIOLANUS gives 
Goes “‘like One 


He knew it would be a success. 








is beaming again at the appearance 
costumes worn by Merry Swiss Girls, Merry Swiss Boys, and a novel 
array of Bounding Swiss Beefeaters. ‘‘ Can't be Swiss Beefeaters,” 
objects C-mps-LL Ci-rxx, who lives on the Continent, and knows 
eee of Sonenient than most people would imagine; ‘‘ must be 

oa’ 99 

Then he Ley rs in my ear, ‘Je pars pour Paris demain— 
pardon—I mean I’m off to Parry to-morrow ; give you my idea o 
the political situation,—little sketch—when this you see, remember 
me,” and he bestows this upon me as parting gift. 


of an entirely new set of ballet 





France. “‘ Mate!” 
Dérouléde and Boulanger. “ Not yet. We have another move!” 


Mile. BavERMEISTER as Little Jemmi. Might as well put ‘ Little 
Bit-Lee,” into Italian Opera. As a matter of fact, ‘‘ Big Bruter” 
is in it, being Guglielmo imself, played by Lassatte. What a pair 
of conspirators, Epovarp DE Reszkk as Walter (not of The Times 
but of this Opera), and LassaLLe as William! Both ‘‘ very fine and 
large.” Little Arnoldo (M. Prfvost) shouts his loudest against 
them, but he’s only ‘‘a mealy-mouthed constitutional Leader,” 
only a foolish O’DonneLt or a mild) mial Justin M‘Carruy 
against the gigantic Swiss Pakweiy and Davrirt, ‘‘ nobly struggling 
to be free.” This is an um that Floral Hatt enjoys. He looks 
upon Guglielmo Tell as a Home Rule work, and wishes the G.O.M. 
were here, ins of gardening-partying at Dollis Hill. ‘* Dollis,” 
says the Floral One, very much in earnest, ‘‘ sounds too like Mario- 
nettes, but here’s the real thing.” ‘‘Ah,” sighs 8-rH-RL-Nnp 
Epw-rps, who remembers the palmy, and the Grist, days, ‘‘ com- 

red with Manto, all modern tenors are but Martonettes’”’—and 

own this goes in his note-book, in which, like Count Smorltork, 
he is collecting material for his next new book to be entitled, 
Changing Tenors, a companion to his latest Prima Donna in two vols, 

Act First ends with the excited exit of Epovarp pe Reszké and 
De VascHETTI going out toboganning, and disappearing down a steep 
incline. Act Secon ificently. Act Third ends noisily. 
The pippin has been shot off little Jemmy BAUERMEISTER-SINGER’S 
head, and when presented to Grim Gessler (Signor Mrrawpa), the 
Tyrant of the Tyrol, proves to be an apple of discord. ActIV. An 
apple—no, an appeal to the Cantons—** Suivez moi!” by ARNOLD, 
a. with a sword, goes through Arwoip’s exercises, rescues The 
Grand Old W1i114M, saves the boy, is married to Matr~pa McIyryne, 
a Scotch Italian—(same sort of family combination as The Scotch 
Italian, McIAveLL1)—who has done what was ex of her in first- 
rate style. So in Guglielmo Tell, or the Story of the Apple, all ends 
Apple-ly, as it ought todo. Don’t think Tell a heavy , not as 
done here to-night: full of life,—** Tell” est la vie. Too long; not 
life, but Opera. 

Saturday.—Considerable excitement to hear new Carmen. Every- 
body here, and very soon Everybody likes Mile. Zérre pe Lvussay. 
G. t and-far-from-Rustic Swarve, Major A.D.C., says, with best 
French accent, ‘‘Can’t have trop de Zélie here.” Applause. After 
First Act bosquets, not bouquets, carried up on to stage. Out of one 


| of these Pretty Prima Donna wrenches flowering shrub, as a Rowees 


for Rave.ui,the Reliable. After Second Act, same wi 
i whe ssasinen anes free Ses Ri genhenge 
of music in all its branches. Too much of 
i > Seaeenty, 5 ee ea 
and brilliant performance. Toréador 


Signor Man 
and for his knowl 


Floral Tributing. 
t.” Brilliant House 
OLANUS contento. 





Tac ror THE REceNT Jockey Case.—‘‘ Then (Jury) Box and 
Cox are satisfied.”” (Curtain.) 





says the Deputy Judge Advocate General to Druriotanvus, who 














bin Secrets 


th 
Emp ror, 


| Strange ! 
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A NEW FLEXIBLE 


PATENT-JOINTED, VERTEBRAL OUTRIGGER. 


THE ~ CENTIPEDE.” 








(SEEN—AND DRAWN—BY Ovr Artist (THR Festive ONE), AFTER AN 


UNUSUALLY sckuMPTious LuscH oN BoARD A Hovuse-Boat at HENLEY.) 





OUR “MUTUAL FRIEND.” 


rhe projected visit of the Emperor of Germany 
to the Czar is (says the 7imes Paris Correspondent 
maidered to be a guarantee of peace, in view of 
present disposition manifested by the young 
which must be accepted as sincere.” 
Peace loquitur :— 
Musr be accepted! Well, I’m sure I’m 
willing 
To hail the slightest reason for such trust, 
Although the flaunting war-hosts Europe 
filling 
May somewhat mar the optimistic ‘‘ must” ; 
\ guarantee of Peace’ I’ve known somany ; 
And who will guarantee the guarantors ” 
The Emperor, old or young, must be a zany 
Who yearns for wanton wars. 


A zany, yes! But then my ardent lovers,— 
And all men are so, if you trust their words 
When my dove flies and when War’s raven 

hovers, 
Are so much given to confuse the birds. 
Emperors pray for me, and poets 
ble 8 me 
Most earnestly when most prepared to fight, 


And those who seem most eager to caress me 


Are readiest to smite. 


Still, Id fain hope that ‘* present disposition,” 
May be perpetuated. Rh. young Prince ! 
Of warrior-worship you've made exhibition, 
Proud passion for *‘ my Army” you evince. 
Ardent, spontaneous seems that youthful 
passion. 
I wonder now whether your love for me 
Is a soul-fervour or a mere speech-fashion. 
Well, we shall shortly see. 


And you, my Autocrat, austere and restless, 





You would not see it wandering perchless, 
nestless, 
M Y white-winged harbinger, my gentle 
aove ; 

The vision of the Shipka horrors haunts you ? 
The trump of Armageddon lures not you ? 
Well, if the prospect of my rule enchants you, 

I held it to your view. 


The stricken sire, the aged grandsire vanished 
Here comes Germania’s youthful heir and 
ho ”. [ished, 
Were War's grim spectre not securely ban- 
If, not in hollow phrase or canting trope, 
But in plain speech of honest men, you greet« 


Whilst down the wind War's carrion-bi 
fast fleeted, 
Death-struck by faith and sense ? 


BAH! BAR! 
Or, the Duties of a Counsel Defined by Webster. | 
Client. If you please, Sir, may I see you | 
without the intermediary of a Solicitor ! 
Barrister. Certainly, my dear Sir, under 
certain conditions. But I will not bother you | 
about those for a moment. Perhaps, first, | 


| you had better state your case ? 


Client. My house has been burnt to the 
ground by incendiaries. 
Bar. Are you quite sure ? 


Client. I think so. Then I have been 


| deprived of all my loose cash by fraudulent | 
- trustees. 
Me, and struck hearty hands in my defence, | ~ 


Bar. Yes! Anything else ? 
Client. My wife has run away, and my 


| children have been unjustly expelled from 


school. My house is tumbling about my ears, 


Say, shall I make a third, get welcome ready ? | and I have been unreasonably deprived of my 


Shall there be faithful bond between us engagement as a City clerk. 


three ? 
If our accord were full, our union steady, 
That would be something like a “ gua- 
rantee.”’ 
Are you prepared to hail me, Czar and Kaiser, 
“Our 
feud ? 
As counsellor and cordial sympathiser, 
hope J don’t intrude ! 


Pan-Awoticaw THeatricat Amatecr Ey- 
TERTAINMENT at Lambeth Palace, for the 
amusement of the assembled Bishops, when 
| will be performed the laughable old farce, | 


entitled, ‘ Zo Oblige Benson.” 


Carvery To Horses.—Pulling and seratch- | 


hey say you love me with a burning love ; ' ing them. 


| answer me. 


utual Friend,” foe but to fight and | 


| under. 


And, now, | 
what shall I do ? | 
Bar. Really, all this is very bad, and I 
would willingly help you, if I could. But just 
Is any Solicitor acting for you * 

Client. No, certainly not. 

Bar. So far so good. And now tell me is 
any matter you have mentioned contentious 
business ? 

Client. I can’t say. 
your advice. 

Bar. But I can’t give it unless I know 
whether you are going to fight or knock 
ut once more—are you quite sure 
of the accuracy of your statements ? 

Client. Well, I suppose they are fairly true. 

Bar. ‘‘Suppose” and “fairly”! That 
settles it! I am afraid I must refer you to 
the other branch of the profession. As you 

vidently have no objection in the abstract to 
lies, why, you had better consult a Solicitor ! 


That depends upon 
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OUR “MUTUAL FRIEND.” 


Spreit or Peace (to the two Emperors). ‘HOPE I DON’T INTRUDE!!” 
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TWO P.’S, BUT UNLIKE. 


Mr. Parnell. Mr. Powcu, I believe ? 

Mr. Punch. Mr. Parnexy, I’m sure. 

Mr. Parnell. Your manner of salutation re-assures me. 
friends ? 

Mr. Punch. Acquaintances. 

Mr. Parnell. Mr. P., if I thought you looked upon me as the 
mean-spirited, sanguinary creature the Times would make me out, 
I’d—I 'd—well, there now, I'd be sorry for you. 

Mr. Punch. No necessity for sorrow or anger. I laugh at all 
that’s laughable, even when it’s contemptible. I assume every 
man’s innocence until he is proved guilty beyond all possibility of 
doubt. Therefore I assume that you and your party are innocent of 
the complicity in these crimes with which you have been charged. 

Mr. Parnell. And you don’t believe a word of it at all, do you now? 
Who in his senses can believe that I, or Par Eean, ever wrote such 
trash as was put forward by the Z7imes ? 

Mr. Fenek I am in my senses, and I say, as every judicially 
minded man must say, that if these letters are forgeries, if your 
treasurer, Par Ee@an’s, letters are, as he wrote to our friend Lazsy, 
M.P., ‘‘ villanous concoctions,” then why do not you, with the Parisian 
Pat, and others of your party, unite, and bring an action against 
the Times ? 

Mr. Parnell. Why should we ? 

Mr. Punch. Why? Because the cause which you have at heart 
will gain the sympathy of all liberal-minded Englishmen, if you 
purge yourself and your party from all taint of crime, and thus 
confound your accusers. 

_ Mr, Parnell, Those who would believe that I wrote ‘‘ make it hot 
for old Forsrer,” or that Pat Eoan wrote as he is represented to 
have done, would believe anything. 

_ Mr, Puneh, Just so; and the majority of Englishmen 
information received” at the trials of the American Irish Dyna- 
miters and Phenix Park murderers, will continue to regard you and 
the ‘‘eonstitutional leaders,” be they ** mealy-mouthed” or not, 
suspiciously, until you yourself take up the gauntlet the Times has 
long ago thrown down, and bring a civil action for libel, or place 
prepaietor, Editor, Printers, and Publishers in the Dock of the 

d Bailey. 

Mr. Parnell, See here now ! 


We are 


** from 





When the Times first attacked me, | 


you may remember I offered to have the whole matter sifted by « 
Select Committee of the House ? 

Mr. Punch, An offer the Government obstinately declined, sug- 
gesting that you should bring your case before the ordinary tribunal. 

Mr. Parnell. And would I have a fair trial ? 

Mr. Punch. Before an English Judge and Special Jury? ( 

Mr. Parnell. lf it were only myself, you see. . . ut 
can’t do it. 

Mr. Punch. If a person in a responsible position charges a private 
individual with complicity in beam then I should say any man 
conscious of his innocence, would prosecute the uitterer of so foul 
and malicious a libel. 

Mr. Parnell, But isn’t an Irish gentleman’s word as good as that 
of the Times? Why certainly. And suppose, now, I’d publish a 

phlet charging the proprietors, publishers, and the whole of the 
imes crew with conspiracy and with aiding and abetting forgery, 
where'd I be then ? 

Mr. Punch. Try it, and you'll see. 
day. Causa nondum finita est, 


‘ertainly. 
—there, I 


Floreat Hibernia! Good 
Exeunt severally. 


“READY, AYE READY!” 
(Imperial Naval Farce, just produced with great success.) 


A Secret Chamber in Whitehall. Exalted Admiralty Official /isten- 
ing attentively to report of Well-informed Subordinate. 


Exalted Admiralty Official, Then I am to understand that the 
Jackass, Bouncer, Wheelbarrow, Philegethon, and Rattlesnake 
have been patched up into a condition that will at least warrant the 
ex tion that they will float. 

“ell-informed Subordinate, Yes, my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And new bottoms have been put on 
to the Blunderer, Pigstye, and Corkscrew ? 

Well-informed Subordinate. They have, my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official, And they can now be counted on not 
to capsize in tolerably smooth water ? 

ell-informed Subordinate. They can, my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And the Blue-botile, Catapult, Oxus, 
Jam-pot, and Thunder-bolt, though their boilers want replacing, 
are not likely to blow up within a month’s manwuvring ? 

Well-informed Subordinate, I think they may, my ford. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And so, saying nothing about guns 
that won’t stand firing, vessels, some of which are not quite sea- 
worthy, and others of which the speed is not remarkable, you think 
we can make a flourish on paper that shall induce the nation to 
believe that, after all, it has got something to show for its money ? 

Well-informed Subordinate. Indeed, I ae. my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official, Come that is satisfactory. And how 
about the men? Have you whipped in the Reserve, hunted up the 
Coastguard, and supplemented the deficiency of stokers by the enlist- 
ment of the local bathin -machine men 

Well-informed Subordinate. We have, my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And the stores? You are sure that 
the several Departments have provided respectively supplies of 
marling-spikes and tinned rabbits, hammocks, rum, sardines, gun- 
powder, tarpaulins, coals, Patent Medicines, mixed biscuits, and other 
necessaries in sufficient quantity to enable the Fleet to put to sea for 
three days without replenishing ? 

Well-informed Subordinate. I am nearly sure, my Lord, 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And you think that, after this secret 
three months’ preparation, if mobilisation were to be, so to speak 
** sprung upon” you officially at a supposed twenty-four hours 
notice, you would be a ared to mobilise ? 

Well-informed Subordinate. Well, my Lord, I think we should— 
almost. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. And you are of opinion that the country 
would be immediately impressed with the idea that the whole thing 
had not been a pre-arranged job, and regarding the charges brought 
against the working and organisation of the Departments as un- 
founded, consider that to be ready at a moment’s notice was your 
normal condition ? 

tae we gy ee Subordinate. Indeed I hope it would, my Lord. 

Exalted Admiralty Official. Well, then, I think { will try the 
experiment. Ge gs 

[Does so, and ordering ‘* Mobilisation at twenty-four hours’ 
notice,” staggers the public mind and produces immense effect. 








Ap Davipiem Piunxerum.—If Cyclists are to be allowed in 
the Parks, why not throw open a way of escape from them to the 
| poor Equestrians through Kensington Gardens?’ When are there to 
| some new rides in Hyde Park besides this squirrel-in-a-cage- 

round-and-rounder called Rotten Row? Never was a Rottener Row. 

The long-suffering riders ery aloud to the Honourable Aidile, much 
'as our Wiitsow Barrer used to exclaim whenever he got a chance, 
** How long! How long!” 
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Solomon Snipson, Esq. “‘ AM—YAAS—NICE PLACE VreNNA!—AND WHAT I LIKE 


ABOUT SOCTETY THERE I8 THAT IT 8&8 &8O 


“VENIT ‘SUMMER’ DIES.” 
Virol. 
* Summer is i-cumen in.” —Old Song. 


ScmMER is come, though who can say 

We've had a glimpse of a Summer’s 
day ’ 

Where are the charms which Nature 
boon 

So freely gives to an English June ? 

When each enamelled meadow lies 

Emblazoned in a thousand dyes, 

And every dainty flower that’s there 

Pays fragrant tribute to the air, 

While, high above, the leafy trees 

Bend to the whispers of the breeze, 

And every bird, with swelling throat, 

Fills Heaven with his grateful note, 

And all created things confess 

The spell of so much loveliness ; 

Oh, where are all these joys so rare ? 

And Echo hoarsely answers, Where ? 

For she, a Nymph, like all the rest, 


| Has caught a cold upon her chest, 


Which throws the shade of disrepute 


| Upon her only attribute. 


Aguarius, be off, my man, 

With your confounded watering-can ; 
Without a rap of rhyme or reason, 
You're playing havoe with the Season, 
And spoiling everybody's fun 

Because you ve quarrell’d with the Sun. 
Pray recollect that, when it urs, 


| You stop all pleasure out of doors, 


ay |e 


‘ivi 


Ny ‘i 


BECILES. 


THOROUGHLY EXCLUSIVE, DON'TCHERNO !' 


And that for cricket a morass 

Is not so good as simple grass ; 

What man will want to play at tennis, 

When every lawn just like a fen is, 

Or care to screw his polo stud 

By gallopping all day through mud ? 

No creatures e’en in fur or feather 

Can stand such execrable weather, 

While as for those from foreign parts 

You ’re nearly breaking all their hearts. 

The lion roars with might and main 

As he thinks of the drought of his native 
plain, 

And the virtues of flannel are highly 


taxed, 
For the throat of the big giraffe’s 
relaxed ; 
The elephant too has a bad catarrh, 
And he blows his nose like a loud petar; 
The wolf, to be eased of rheumatic pain, 
Flies for relief to his proper bane ; 
And his aching bones confess the might 
Of panacean aconite. 
Each bird sits dumb in his feathered 
sult, 
For too much liquid has made them 
mute. 
So pray be off, and let us try 
The effect of a sunny and warm July, 
Give Phoebus a bit of a chance to blaze 
And have done with these dripping, 
-dropsied days, 
Or else the country will soon become, 
Aquarius, an Aquarium. 


THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


May 4.—Canrnrtr’s mother returned the Lonp Mayor's 
invitation, which was sent her to look at, with apologies 
for having upset a glass of port over it. 1 was too angry 
to say an ° 

»? 5.—Bought a pair of lavender kid-gloves for 
next Monday, and two white ties, in case one got spoiled 


in the tying. 

May 6 (Sunda ).—A very dull sermon, during which, 
I regret to say, { twice thought of the Mansion House 
= to-morrow. 

‘ay 7.—A big red letter day, viz., the Lonp Mayor’s 
reception. The whole house upset. I had to get dressed 
a f-past six, as Carrie wanted the room to herself. 

rs. James had come up from Sutton to help Carrie, 
so I could not help thinking it unreasonable that she 
could require the entire attention of Saran, the servant, 
as well. Samant kept running out of the house to fetch 
“* something for Missis,” and several times I had in my 
full evening dress to answer the back-door. The last 
time it was the greengrocer’s boy, who, not seeing it was 
me, for Saran had not lighted the gas, pushed into m 
hands two cabbages and half-a-dozen coal-blocks. 
ee threw them on the ground, and felt so 
annoyed that I so far forgot myself as to box the boy’s 
ears. He went away ing, and said he should sum- 
mons me, a thing I would not have happer. for the world. 
In the dark I stepped on a piece of the cabbage, which 
brought me down on the all of a heap. Fora 
moment I was stunned, but when I recovered I crawl 
upstairs into the drawing-room, and on looking into the 
chimney-glass discovered that my chin was bleeding, my 





shirt smeared with the coal-blocks, and my left trowser 
|torn at the knee. However, Mrs. James brought me 
down another shirt, which I changed in the drawing- 
|room. I put a piece of court-plaister on my chin, and 
SaRan very neatly sewed up the tear at the knee. At 
nine o’clock Carrie swept into the room, looking like a 
Queen. Never have I seen her look so lovely and quite 
distinguished. She was wearing a satin of sk 

blue—my favourite colour—and a piece of lace, whic 

Mrs. James lent her, round the shoulders to = a finish. 
I thought perhaps the dress was a little too long behind, 
and decidedly too short in front, but Mrs. James said it 
was a la mode. Mrs. James was most kind, and lent 





Carrre a fan of ivory with red feathers, the value of 
| which, she said, was priceless, as the feathers belonged 
| to the Kachu Eagle—a bird now extinct. I preferred the 
| little white fan which Carrre bought for three-and-six 
| at SHOOLBRED’s, but both ladies sat on me at once. 

We arrived at the Mansion House too early, which 
was rather fortunate, for I had an opportunity of in 
to kis Lordship, who graciously poe. omen of to talk wi 
me some minutes; but I must say I was disappointed to 
find he did not even know Mr. Perxvrpr, our Principal. 
I felt as if we had been invited to the Mansion House b 
one who did not know the Lorp Mayor himself. Crowds 
arrived, and I shall never forget the grand sight. My 
humble pen can never describe it. I was a little annoyed 
with Carrie, who kept saying, ‘‘Isn’t it a pity we don’t 
know anybody?” Once she quite lost her head. I saw 
some one who looked like Francuine, from Peckham, 
and was moving towards him, when she seized me by the 
coat-tails, and said, quite loudly, **Don’t leave me,” 
which caused an elderly gentleman, in a court suit, and a 
chain round him, and two ladies, to burst out ne 
There was an immense crowd in the supper-room, an 
my stars! it was a splendid supper—any amount 
champagne—CarkrIe made a most hearty supper, for 
which I was pleased, for I sometimes think she is not 
strong. There was scarcely a dish she did not taste. 
was so thirsty, I could not eat much. Receiving a sharp 
slap on the shoulder, I turned, and, to my amazement, 
saw FARMERSON, our ironmonger. He said, in the most 
familiar way, ‘“‘ This is better than Brickfield Terrace, 
eh?” I simply looked at him, and said, eye **T never 
expected to see you here.” He said, with a loud, coarse 
laugh, ‘I like that—if you, why not me?” I replied, 
Pay I we ee “tj thought of —- 
thing better to say. He said, ‘‘ Can teen 
augtitn in Caname said, ‘‘ No, I thank you,” for whi i 
I was pleased. I said, by ~ of reproof to him, *‘ You 
never sent to-day to paint the bath, as I requested.” 
Farmerson said, ‘‘ Pardon me, Mr. Poorer, no shop 





when we’re in company, please.” 
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(Our Lika Joko visits the Law Courts, and beholds the dignified courtesies exchanged between the Lord Chief Justice and Mr. Punch, previous to the 
examination of Toby, M.P. for Barkshire, as Witness in the farcical-tragical case of O’ Donnell y. The Times.) 


= 








| relating to Ulster Canal. Seems it’s among the Ulster Customs to 
ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. [have a Canal. That’s all ninty-nine Members out of a hundred 
EXTRACTED FROM | know of question, though everybody ready to divide on it if 


> y , necessary. 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. ps Dek the Canal!” said SransFrEeLp. 


House »f Commons, Monday Night, July 2.—Jeumyx Lowrner| Everybody shocked to hear such expression, particularly from 
back to-night after too long absence. Everyone glad te see him. | such a source. Sransreip hastily explains no ‘‘n” in the word. 
No “pulling” or “ kidding” or “ in-and-out running” about | Merely a harmless engineering feat sugpeaet 
JEMMY. Always runs straight. Takes any hurdle that comes in| After talking for hour and half su ly discovered that there's 
his way, “inclu the Temperance Vote,” says WiFRIp Lawson. | no serious diversity of opinion. Accordingly passed Third Reading 
Looks as young ani ingenuous as ever. Still beardless boy, as | nem. con., and Jemmy brought up in triumph to receive benediction 
he was when Duzy put him 5 te govern Ireland. F on | of SPEAKER. 

Couning to House that Home Rule not yet established. High| Coming suddenly on Joacnr™ sitting in very centre of zeny camp, 


Court of Parliament discussing for hour and half Private Bill Jemmy’s self-possession momentarily deserted him. 














9 
| this position 


| 


| of Tory hosts, leading them to death or victory. 
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something about change, but not quite prepared, after sitting 
ypositeto Joacui™ through two long Parliaments, to find him in 
Joacum held out hand, which Jewuy took in 
bewildered manner, and passed between table and Treasury Bench 
in apparently dazed condition. Didn’t notice any of his former 
colleagues. But allowance made for temporary loss of presence of 
mind. No malice borne. 
Anravr Batrovr in high spirits. ‘“‘Jemmuy just returned in 
me,” he says; “the very man to fill the new office of Parlia- 
mentary Under-Secretary to the Chief Secretary to the Lozp Lrev- 
TENANT. Shall get the Bill right through, and insert the jemmy.” 
Solicitor-General, interposing as amicus curia, volunteered informa- 


tion that r”? 
ity. ‘‘ What does the Copy- 


‘that would be flat burglar 
Softly, softly!” cried Old Moral 

I intend to make Jemmy First Minister 

** But, on behalf 


hook say—‘ Gently does It.’ 
of Agriculture.” 

Demnpesane Society, Jemmy is engaged for a series of Lectures on 
the Advantages of Temperance, in puapiement to his pledges at 


‘ 


‘That's your affair,” said Wrurrtmp Lawson. 
Thanet.” Evidently plenty of work for New Member. ; 
Business done.—AxTuck BaLrour announces new Irish Policy. 
Government resolve to drain the Liffey—or is it the Shannon? That 
done, Ireland will be at peace. 


House of Lords, Tuesday.—Lords nothing particular to do just 
now. Happy thought occurred to Camperpowy. Land League on 
trial in Queen’s Bench before Lord Chief Justice and Special Jury. 
Everybody talking about it. Great*excitement of the hour. Why 
not have sort of mock trial in Lords?’ In civil cases Lords ultimate 
Court of Appeal. Why not forestall course of events and try case 
before it had left Court’ CamPprRpowwn opened case for prosecution 
in rather dull speech. Well meant, but calculated to throw damper 
over proceedings. Seemed for moment after CamPERDOWN sat down 
that he had extinguished debate. After pause SpENcER said a few 
words. This brought up the MacCuttom More. Things now fairly 
started. Delightful to watch the MacCvutitcum More strutting into 
the fray like a game cock. Figure erect, breast protruded, head 
thrown back, crest uplifted. 

“Always think when I see AreYLi 
RoseBery, ‘it’s a pity Rules of House ferbid musical accompani- 


’ 


sunge into debate,” said 





ment. Dook would speak twice as well if he were allowed, before 
commencing, to strut twice round the House whilst the piper played. | 
The MacCutitom More did pretty well without the bagpipes. | 
Mention of GLapsTone’s name is a fair equivalent, and sight of | 
Spencer or former colleagues quite enough to set him off. Banged 
them all right and left. Left them smiling, provokingly unharmed. 
GRANVILLE, taking matter seriously, protested against bringing on 
debate at that particular time, increasing difficulties attendant on a 
trial in Court of Justice. Markiss replied, and then it was discovered 
that in order that nothing might be lacking to success of travesty, | 
Lord Chief Justice was in his place. Not quite so imposing in appear- | 
ance as when he sits in wig and gown in Court of Queen’s Bench, | 
whether fast asleep with one eye open on learned counsel delivering 
speech, or exceedingly wide awake during ex- 
amination of witnesses. Position less advantageous | 
than that occupied in Queen’s Bench. Can't 
look down on Casmenpows with smile of in-| 
effable sweetness as he does when coming down 
severely in Court on Attorney-General or Henny | 
JAMES. | 
‘** But quite enough, thank you, for me,” said 
CampeRDowN, as he shivered under the stern 
glance, and the words spoken more in sorrow than 
in anger. 
“I deeply regret that this debate has taken | 
place at the moment it has,” said L.C.J. Every- 
one waited breathlessly for next sentence. No 
one surprised if L. C. J., still fixing guilty 

CAMPERDOWN with stony stare, had continued, 
““and you to be taken to the place whence 
you came, and there be hanged by the neck till | 
you are dead.” 


Recollecting himself just in time, L. C. J.) F 


omitted this little formula. Debate came to 

hurried conclusion ; everybody got off safely. 

Business done.—Local Government Bill in 
4 Committee in Commons. Every one asking 
where is CAMPBELL, Member for Fermanagh, | 

PaRNELL’s private secretary. Name been 

favourably mentioned in Queen’s Bench. 

The Campbell who is not JoserH Grixts tells me he’s not very well, | 
coming and ean’t come. | 


Wednesday. —A strange weird sight to-day. 





Brapiaven, at head | 

Oaths Bill in Com- 
mittee. Braptaven, with approval of Soticrror-GEyERaL, moved 
certain Amendment. Jonuw Moriey, Treveryan, ILLuvewortu, 














INDON CHARIVARL 


Jacos Brient, and Liberals generally, hotly opposed it. Division 
called. Brapiaven and Tories troop into one Tobby, Liberals into 
other. A close run; but the Tories, under new Leader, won by Six. 

** What do you think of that ?” I asked Witraip Lawson, being, 
to tell the truth, a little excited by general tumbling up of 

‘It’s all right,” said Wrirrmm, with nice air of, imperturbability. 
** Braptaven knows what he’s about. Old Morality going up to 
Lords. ‘ Baron Bookstall,’ doncha. Conservative Party will want 
new Leader. Embarrassing competition among ordinary candidates. 
Braptaven walks in. It’s their way. First they revile a man, 
then follow him. True, they never physically kicked Dizzy down- 
stairs, as they did Braptaven. But up to 1873 many’s the time 
they wished they could. Our stout friend knows what he’s about, 
you bet. ‘ Braptaven, Beer, and The Bible!’ not at alla ng 

ed can quite make out whether Lawson ’s joking. Must think 
over this. 


Business done.—Brapviaven, Leader of House pro tem., defeats 
Liberal Opposition. 


Thursday.—Black Rod up to his larks again. Never saw an 
elderly respectable-looking gentleman like this so fond of practical 
jokes. Always, about this time of the Session, lurking at doorway , 
waits till some Member is on his legs ; listens till he comes to point 
of his observation, then with drawn sword coerces doorkeeper to 
enter, and bawl at top of voice—*‘ Black Rod!” ? 

Forthwith, ‘in defiance of Magna Charta, in despite of Bill of 
Rights, representative of the people 
must plump down into seat whilst 
the salaried hireling of haughty aris- 
tocracy prances up the floor.” That’s 
Picton’s way of putting it. Prcron 
a little pictorial, but not altogether 
inaccurate. Usually Black Rod waits 
to catch Minister on legs. The other 
day marched in whilst Old Morality 
on his feet. Later, shut up Sran- 

HOPE; to-day had satisfaction of 
choking off of Queen Anne’s 
Gate. But Black Rod’s days of 
supremacy numbered. SypnNrY Bux- 
Ton takes him in hand. Means to 
see he comes in at proper time—say 
ten minutes after House has ad- 
journed. Sage also on the war-path. 

“He had me this afternoon, I 
admit,” he says. “But if, when 
Vote for House of Lords is reached, 

I don’t move to reduce his salary by 
£500, my Christian name’s not 
Lassy.” 

Little procession of two, which 
usually follows SpEAKER to House of 
Lords on these State occasions, in- 
creased by one. 

. sa, Q.C., has cavaies — 

ill, eclippig wings o rpy Who  gyectator i Be. 
hovers over Penny - ey oy and“? , es * = _ 
comes down for penalties for breach of copyright in songs. Musical 
Copyright Bill, in batch of Measures to receive Assent. “I must 
do the Spectator,” says Appison. So goes out in train of Speaker, 
amid cheers from both sides. Business done.—Committee of Supply. 

= ==) Friday.—-Great Libel 

EccLestasTicaAL INTELLIGENCE. — When Case came on on : 
the Archbishop of CANTERBURY gave a y\in Commons. 

\ to the Pan-/|says PaRNELL wrote 
Anglican Con-| certain letters. Pan- 
ference, the | WELL replies ** You ’re 
ests of his | another.” There the 
race were! matter rests. 
prepared to), After this, House’ re- 
take Pot-luck.| sumed Committee on 
= Bagiish z cal Government Bill. 
‘ook provided | Spent evening sitting 
the dinner. | discussing whether we 
Everything! should ‘pay ourselves 
was fried or! wages or not. Onwhole 
stewed in a decided not; 135 voted 
Pan Anglican. | for wages; 192, drawi 
Pan-cakes were | themselves up to 
of course on| height, declined to take 
the menu./a penny. 
There = a Voted with the ma- 
.»  coneertof Pan- | jority. Knew a single 

“Enough on this heal! pipes after- Leto” eal not turn 
wards. Each Bishop had his own pan-acea | scale. Looks well with 
for the grievances of the time. | constituency. 
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Fovt Pr Prige we wat byeeor, 1679; Pass 
“VERY | fine, full flavor and and 
part ot re ohn —_ 








Bik. QUESTIONABLY as fine 


« specimen as one 
Jurors Award, Cor& Sxhivition, toss 


HIS FINE OLD IRISH 


WHISKY may be had of tne Wine 
snd ®pirit Dealers, and is A. at who 
solr merchants im casks and cases 


DRK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


GIMITED . MOKKISUN'S 15LAN 


BURGOYNE’S 
Australien 
WINES. 

INTARA, 


BRANXTON BURGUNDY, 
HIGHERCOMBE, 































To 


be had at Clubs, Hotels, and 
Restaurants, end in casks of ali 


Wholesale Wine 
Merchants thr 
Uniied Kingdom 


_DISHAW & 00'S 


OLD BRANDY. 
in Cases as impo 
7 a, jhe. _a Co., M38, Regent Frreet, w 
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THE SANITARY 


EUCALYPTUS SOAP” 


Ses the Skin and Beautifies the Complexion. 

WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
2, SILK STRELT, CITY, LONDON. 

64 Hox of 3, at (hemists and Grocers, or direct. 













EAZINE GOLLASBENZINE COLLAS 


(LEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DKESSES. 
CLEANS GLoV Es y-CLEANS DEESSES DRESSES. 


ENZINE. COLLAS—B —BENZINE COLLAS COLLAS 


KEMOVES TAR: OIL,— —PAINT, GREASE. 
rhe ‘M PURNITU KE, CLOTH, &c. 


ENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE GOLLAS. 


See the word COLLAS on the Label. 
See the word COLLAS on the Cap. 


ENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE GOLLAS. 
Sold every where, 6d., le., and ls. 61. per Kottle 
Agents: J. Sanoun & som, 480, Oxford 8t., W. 
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equivalent to 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR 


Supplies all the elements necessary for the complete nourishment 
and growth of the human frame. 
Nestle’s Dood, penton partly composed of milk, is complete 


INFANTS. 


quires simply the addition of 
‘or use. It is not 

nfant’s Foods, which 

in preparing for use. 

hest Medical Authorities as the nearest 

OTHER’S MIL 


her 


Pamphiet, with | ond other Testimonials, sent gs free om application to 
TLE. §. Seow Hus, Lospon, BK 





REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 











GOWNS 
COAT. 
ULSTERS 
“The most e~ g of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and. tt said, the most 
ariginal.’’ —Vide a. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 
LOHSE’S 
(MAIG CHEN) 
LILY 
OF THE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all class ferfurmers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 










MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


eErPPS'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE 


WITH BOILING MILK, 
CENTLEMEN’S WICS. 
PERFECT IMITATIONS or 
NATUKE. 
Weightiess, no wiggy eupeer. 


ance. Instructions for self 
measurement on oS on application. 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 
, OXFORD STREET, 
LONVON, W 
Specialists also for Ladies’ 
Wigs and Scalpettes 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s, each. 











AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 













SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


MAIGNEN’S 
“FILTRE RAPIDE. 





PURE WATER, UNFILTERED WATER, 
A fruitful source of cho- 


dhough bt nas Flue lera, typhoid, and zymotic 
typ’ 

Range” diseases. 
rin of disenve and matic arian T water all 
of metallic impurities. Thirty Gold 
First Prize im every contest. 
could not be desired.”—Lancet. 
“It filtered the water both quickly and weil, and was 
much valued our Soldicrs,“—General Viscout 
Wolseley.—/ z. Th ds of Testi- 
— Solid by chemists and every- 
where from half a guinea upwards. Pamp free from 


MAICNEN’S “*FILTRE RAPIDE” & 
“ANTI-CALCAIRE” CO., LTD. 


(The largest manufacturers of Filters in the World), 


32, ST. MARY-AT-HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
A Sea Bath in Your Own Boom for One Penny. 


STODDART'S SEA SALTS. 


INVALUABLE FOR RHEUMATISM AND 
WERAK JOINTS. 
Eetablished nearly Forty Ye 
Bold in 64. 2 Ib., le. 2d, Tib., te 14 1b, Boxes; 
4s. 28 1d., Ge. 66 ID., and lés 112 tb. Bags 
Full directions for ‘Use on each Pac kage. 
nalysed and epereves $6 by 
Aarrvn H. Weceon, M.D., & Orre Hennes, on 
Bo oa. Patent yo Dealers, 
Wholesale London Agen 
BARCLAY & ‘tons, 95, Farringson Street, B.C. 


AYRTON & bau Ukp ehh, is Me, Duke Street. 
Manchester ; 
JAMES eee i eT o. CO., @, Market St, 


A. & J, WARREN, Whelessie & gists, 
Importers of finest Cure Oll, Licensed Makers of 
Methylated Spirit, 

3 &%, REDCLIFF STRERT, BRISTOL, 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
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Post Free frum 
158, Oxford Strost, W., 
and 18, Poultry, 2.6., 
London, or from the Manufactory, poet Street, 


SHEFFIELD 


In Case pornanny™ 
Black Handle 
Ivory Handle 

Far cuperier be to ail i Foreign 


= RAZORS. 


TOBACCONISTS COMMENCING. 


1%, TO OPEN SENUEER ADVERT from an 
a noweter smali or pa I 

LESSER FRIEDLAN DER, 

Established 6 years. 
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Poer.y VeoRTasee, Per 


Heigh ho! the wind and the rair the rain, 


SAV E ‘6I- 


SENDING 


PO 
One = een Gan, 
WITH YOUR NAME AND FULL ADDRESS5, 
vo Tee 


BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY, 


BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE, 


Who will forward an Lilustrated Catalogue of ther 


“ULTIMUS sink’ 


lJ RAIN REPELLENT 


Which have more improvements and long 
wearisg whan Anew Umbrellas in the World, 
Ladies’, 68., Carriage Paid. 
Gentlemen’s, 10s., 

WITH HALL-MARKED SILVER BAND 
40 beautiful handles 

to choose from. 

A GUARANTER with cach Umbrella, Money 
refunded if not entirely to customer's satisfaction. 
THE “PREMIER” 
RAZOR STROPPING MACHINE 
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r There is no 
tro uble, science, or shill [recive in ite use =69You 
merely fix your razor in the holder, edge down 
wards, turn a handle slowly for a few secomés, and, 
behold the weapon bs as kheen— well, let us say, ase 
razor should be.”—Earaacr oF ae a 

4. GORDOS, Vineboster Broad 
Ftreet, London, B.C. 


ORATE 
ON ies 


The beauty of Staine Stained Glass in every house 
can be wforet by using M‘Caw, Stevenson & 
Orr’s Patent 


GLACIER 
WINDOW DECORATION. 


Tt can be applied to any window 
without experience 


“ Tested in ev way, on razors keen ond razors 
biunt, the sorery way 
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